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A ROYAL MARAUDER

HE den of the
great red fox
was in a lit-

tle well-drained
hollow in the crest
of the ndge, under
a high and nuked
rock, and surround-
od by an expanse
of rocky débnis and
harsh scrub where
the scent would not
lic. This was the
place for security,
a security which
Red Fox, by rea-
som of his manv
triumphant raids
upon the farm-
yards of the valley
scttlements, par-
ticularly mneeded.
Here the woolly
Little red-fox pup-
pies could play
about the mouth
of the den without
any risk. Soremote
and inaccessible,
indeed. was the re-
treat, that the old
foxes, Wary as ‘l'w."
were, took no pains
to hide the en-
tranwe or conceal
the evidemes of
their  occupancy.
The ground alwut
the hole was lit-
‘tered with the skins
llf ml!l)it.\-. \\'onnl-
chucks and sguir-
rels, with feathers,
amd also with the
big spike-tuils of
muskrats
In this retreat
Red [Fox and his family had few neighbors tu in-
trude upem thar privacy. Over the naked ridge-
erest the winds blew steadily, sometimes humming
toa gale: but they never disturlied the quict of that
devp ;-H'kl'l in the nwks, with its little lﬁlﬂl of
bright, bare soil where the voung foxes manled cach
otherinthe sun.  Nomatter what the direction of the
wind. ne matter from what quarter the driven rain
came slamting, the hollow was perfectly protected
On the top of the bare riwk which partly overhung
it from the north Red Fox would sometimes he
and watch, with eves half closed and mouth half
wpen. the world of green and brown and purple and
blue outspread below and around him.  Far down,
on both sudes of the ridge, he would note the farmers
of both valleys getting in their crops, and the cease-
less, monotonous tuiling of the patient teams. And
far over to the castward he would eve the bwild
heights of old Ringwaak, with the crow-haunted fir-
groves on its flanks, and plan to go foraging over
there some day, for sheer restlessness of curiosity.
But though neighlors were few up here, there
was ofe pair on whom Red Fox and his mate looked
with strong disapproval, not unmixed with anx-
iy, tm an inaccessible hadge, in a ravine a hrle
way down the other side of the nidge toward Ring-
waak, was the nest of a white-headed eagle. It
was a great, untidy, &h-l]ﬂ‘lr!‘-h mass, a cart-load
of sticks, as it were, apparently dropped from the
! skicp upon this bare ledge. but in reality so inter-
wina with each point of rok, and so braced in
Jerevices, that no tempest could avail to jur
rong foundations.
4 hollow in the top of this mass, on a few
f Jdry grass mived with feathers and fur,

ward, -;rr.|‘-\'ﬁrl|!. reddhish besdies \'!-ﬂnkiﬁl with

. black, rapidiy  growang  pin-feathers.  All
around the onter edges of this huage nest and on
the nwks Twelow 1t were the bones of rablits and
voung limbs and mnks and wosdihucks, with
claws and httle hoofs and balls and feathers, a had-
eous conglomeration that attested both the appetites
of the nestlings and the hunting prowess of the
wide-winged. savage-eved parents.

Of the eagle pair. the larger, which was the
female, had her aerial range over Ringwaak and
the chain of lonel v lukes the other side of Ringwaak
But the male did all his hunting over the region of
the settlements and on toward the Ottanconsis

Red Fox Waited a Long Time for His
Vengeance But It Came at Last
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Valley. Every momning. just after sunrize, his
great wings went winnowing mightily just over
the crest of the ridge. just over the lofty hollow
where Rod Fox had his lair. And as the dread
shadow, with its simister rustling of stif pinions,
passed by the little foxes would shrink back into
their den, well taught by their father and mother.

When the weather was fine and dry, it was Red
Fox's custom to betake himsclf, on his return from
the night’s hunting. to his safe lookout on the rocky
summit above the den, and there, resting with his
nase on his forepavs, to watch the vast and austere
dawn roll up upon the world Somctimes he
brought his prey, when it was somcthing worth
while like a weasel or womdchuck or duck or rabibit,
up to this lonely place to be devoured at leisure,
beyond the solicitude of his mate and the irrepres-
sible whimperings of the puppies. He would ke
there in the mystic spreading of the gray trans-
petrencies of davn, till the first long fingers of gold
light touched his face and the thin flood of amber
amd rose washed all over the bald top of the rock.

He would watch with ceuscless interest the
muther eagle swoop down with narrowed wings into
the misty shadows of the valley, then mount slowly,
questing, along the slopes of Ringwaak, and finally
soar high above the peak, a sloily gyrating speck
ugninst the young blue. He would watch the male
spring into the air resolutely, beat up the near
stewp, wing low over his rock, and sail majestically
down over the valley farms.  Later he would sec
them return to the nest, from any point of the com-
pass as it might chance, somatimes with a big Like-
trout snatched from the industrious fish-hawks,
sometimes with a huokless mallazd from the reed-
beds somtheand, sometimes with a long-legped,
pathetic white Limb from the rough wplind pas-
turcs.  With Keenest interest and no small appre-
cietiom he would watch the great birds balanee
themselves, wings half u‘-ﬁftﬂl. on the olge of the
the nest, and vath ternible beak and clioes rend the
victim to Bliody fragments. He marveled at the
insatiable appetites of those two ugly nestlings
and congratulated himself that his four playful
whelps wore more comely and less greedy.

One momning when in the gray of eorliest dawn
he ¢limbwsd 1o his retreat with a plump womdchack
in his jaws, it chanced he was in no hurry for his
meal.  Dropping the limp bady till he should foel
more relish for i1, he lay down to rest and contem-
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uwp and up,
high above the
ridge, and Red Fox
]uld no more at-
tention to him, be-
ing engrossed in
the antics of a
porcupine that was
swinging in a tree-
top far below.

But suddenly he
heard a sharp, hiss-
iw rush of great
wings in the air
just above him, and
glanced upward as-
tonished. The next
instant he felt a
buteting wind,
huge wings almost
smote him in the

but the cagle, with
the prize Jdungling
from his clavws, was
already far out of
reach and slanting
down majestically
toward his nest.

The  insolence
and daring of this
robbery  fixed in
Red Fox's heart a
fieree desire for vengeance.  He stole dova 1o the
ravine that held the aery and provled abont for
hours secking a place where he could cimb to the
ledge. It vas inaccessilile however; and the eagles,
knowing this, looked down upon his prowlings with
dizdainful serenity. Then he mounted the near-by
olift and peered down dincctly into the nest. But
tinding hims1f still as far o' as ever, and the eagles
still undisturbed, he gave up the hope of an imme-
diate settlement of his grudge and lay in wait for
the chances of the wilderness,

He was frank enough, however, in his declaration
of war: fur vwhenever the eagle went winging low
over his rocky Jovkout he would rise and snarl up at
him defiantly. The great bird would bend his
flight lower, as if to accept this challenge; but having
a wise respect for those long jaws and white fangs
which the fox displayed so liberally, be took care
not to come within their reach.

A few days later, while Red Fox was hunting
down in the valley, the fox-puppies were playing
just in the mouth of the den when they saw their
slim mother among the rocks. In a puppy-like
frolic of welcome they rushed to meet her, feeling
secure in her nearness.  When they were half way
across the open in front of the den there came a
sudiden -h.:-luw above them. Like a flish they

scattered —all but one, which crouched flat and
stared irresolutely.  There was a dreadful, whistling
sound in the air, a pounce of great tlapping wings
and wide-reaching talons, a strangled welp of
terror, and before the mother fox's leap could
reach the spot the red puppy was snatched up and
camicd away to the beaks of the eaglets.

When he learned about this Red Fox felt such
fury as his philosophic spirit had never known
before. He paid another futile visit to the foot of the
cagles” mck: and afterward for days wasted much
time from his hunting in the efort to devise some
means of getting at his foe.  He fullowed the cagle’s
tlight and foraging persistently, secking to be on the
spot when the roble?® made a kill.  But the great
bird had such a wide range that this efort seemed
likely to be a vain one. In whatsoever region Red
Fox might lic in wait. in some other would the cagle
make his kill. Withits immeasurable superiority in
pover of sight, the roval marauder had no trouble
in avoiding his enemy’s path, so that Red Fox was
under surveillance when he least suspected it

One day, however, when he was not thinking




